ALTER    DE    LA    MARE

to the author necessary for perfect lucidity-
Herbert and his sister are momentarily con-
fronted in the absence of Lawford. Mr.
Bethany's vigil on the last page of all is not
a break; it strikes beautifully a last echoing
chord, is a kind of epilogue, since the story,
before the vigil begins., is already over.

There remains that story, and it is of the
deepest   interest.    This   interest,   this   excite-
ment in fact, is a steadily increasing quantity;
the thing  once  started   goes  on  of its  own
impetus, gathering dramatic intensity as it pro-
ceeds.    I have dwelt too exclusively, I dare say,
on the prolonged duel between the haunter and
the haunted, picking out the tune to the neglect
of its accompaniment, which is composed of all
the motley stuff of life.    We see Lawford in
the midst of life, confronted by its stupidities,
meannesses, grossnesses, selfishnesses, as well as
by its loyalties, generosities, and faith.    The
characters, from Lawford himself to Ada the
housemaid,   without   exception   live.    Every
scene rings true.    The beautiful chapter where
Lawford goes at night to his daughter's room;
the eerie chapter where Sheila and her friends
discuss in more or less veiled terms how she is
to get rid of Lawford, while Ada, downstairs